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upon almost as outcasts. Her death was reported
in London, and the newspapers paid glowing
tributes to her work and abilities and mourned
her loss as a national disaster. And at Scutari,
in the Barrack Hospital, men turned their feces
to the wall and wept that the Angel of the Crimea
was no more.
Skilful medical attention and devoted nursing,
however, saved her life, and after two weeks she
was out of danger. She wanted to complete her
work in the Crimea, but the doctors refused to
permit her to run such a risk, and strongly
urged her to return to England. Florence coin-
promised. She realised that in her present
state it would be foolish to remain in the Crimea^
but she would not go home. Her mission in the
East was unfinished, and she was resolved that
she would not leave until the army had been
withdrawn. She determined, therefore, to sail
back to Scutari, and make a visit later to the
Crimea when she had completely recovered. A
private yacht, the New London, which belonged to
Lord Ward (later Earl of Dudley), was put at her
disposal, and, about a month after leaving Scutari,
Florence sailed into that port.
She had not yet recovered her strength, and it
was orfy at the end of the summer that she was
able to resume her full duties in the Barrack
Hospital. Much had happened before then.
There had been hopes of peace in the spring, and
the nations had gathered at Vienna to discuss
terms. Nothing had come of these negotiations,